% 


——_— % Oo « _—_ _ "IR , 
- 


=_ - w p OY - 


Mr R V M P brought to Bed ofa MONS TE R, with her terrible pangs, 


bitter Teeming, hard Labour, and lamentable travel from Portſmouth to YVeſtminſter, and the great miſery ſhe hath endured by this ugly 
deformed, ill-begotten Bate or Monſter of New Reſormation,with the great care of Nurſe Haſler:g and Mris Lonuon, 


The Prologue. 
Let. merry Bells with Muſick backwards Ring, 
VV hilſt we the praiſe of Miftris Rump do * , 
Let all her friends at Portſmouth Borfre £4 
Of pure#t Straw they from Pis'd Beds can take 3 
VVith Eccoes loud like ſcreeking of a Cart, 
And with ſhrill noiſe more ſweeter then a F--- 
For now ſhee's ſaſe from danger brought a bed, 
Behold the Monſter of her Maiden-heal ; 
The Nurſe is paid, not by imagination, 
But by the new found Coyn call d Sequeit ration. 
'T is ſtrange a Rump that's roſted, boyl'd, and broyl'd, 
Should dye, and yet produce a Monſtrous Child; 
But yet Speftators now with patience view 
T his Scene, 'tis call'd, a falſe Rump never true. 


Enter Mris. Haſlerig an old Nurſe and chief Iſatron to the Rump. 
Allop, Ride, Trot, Amble, Go, Run amaine, with all agility, dexterity 
(os alacrity and celerity, call Mris London the Midwife, and tell her Mris 
Rwump deſires het to come away preſently, for ſhee's in ſtrong labour, 
and endures miſerable pangs and throws, that comes upon her by playing the 
Whore at Portſmonth ; pray Heavens ſhe hath not taken ſome fright at th ex- 
clamations of rhe people againſt the Fag-end of a Parliament / Ile be ſworne it 
is enough to fright agentle-woman of her quality and breeding to be deſpiſed 
by evety idle boy, that makes verſes, Rimes, and Songs of her, making no ber- 
ter of her then a Common Camp or Amunition AM--- tuning up her Tay/ to 
every lowſy lll-dependent beſides Martin the rown-Bull. Well ſhe is nor the 
firſt that bath done amiſs, theſe are bur lips occafioned by the weaknefs of her 
Sex. I'le in and make her a ſpiritual Caydle, I doubt ſhee'l have an ill ba gain 
ont. Mris Rump, howdo you ? Iſay Mris Ramp, Will you have a litle 
Strong-water of Mtis Scots diftellation ? or a Cawdle of Sequeſtration to com- 
fort you ? 


Mris R#ump. Oh ſick, ſick, I muſt ſpew Nurſe. pcay reach me a Boul, Haw-- 
fp nncn porn 

Nurſe. Well ſed Mris, fetch ic up : up with it : Heaven bleſſe us !. what's 
this Looks ſo Red Mris ? 

Mris R#mp. Oh "tis Blood, innocent blood thar hath liy in congealed clods 
in my ſtomack this 11 years 3 Hark how loudir cryes out for vengeance ! I ne- 
ver felt it before I was overpowred by my Secluded Goſſips, only unce at Portſ- 
month when 1 was frighted by my Gollip Fleerwoods party and the London Ap- 
prentices. Oh rhe death of my King, his blood and the fear of his ſons coming, 


- - Cauſes my pain toencreaſe, I underttand too late he ſuffered by my tyranny an 


znnocenc and untimely death, _ 

Nurſe. 'Tis well tis up, Mris calt again, 

Mris Rump, Aw--- Aw--- Oh, oh m; heart is almoſt burſt. 

Nurſe. Lord Mris What is this that looks ſo yellow 3; 7s it Choller ? 

Mris K#-m7, No Nurſe *tis Gold, accuried G old, for love of which 1 ſold 
my God, murdered my King, gave away ty Soul, and pulld down the gates; 
Pe:rcullitſes and Peſts, nay thorough thy inltigation, had,like to have fired the 
habirion of wiy good Midwife Mris Loxdon, and thar for a ſmall ſum of one 
hundred thouſand pound. Aw --- aw--- aw--- 

Nurſe. Whats this looks like Paper ? 

Mris Rwmp, Theſe are Votes, and Ordinances of my own creating, contary 
ro Lay or Reaſon, made only ro Keep out my King concrary ro my Oath of 
Allegiance, ani for ſequeſtring my friends ro enlarge my own Coffters. Pray 
hold my back hard Nurſe, elſe my heart will ſhiver in pieces. 

Nuſe. Whats this that comes ſo ſtrongly up ? Foh foh, now ic ſtinks all 
the Kingdom over, bur I cannot help r. : 

Mris Ramp. Oh Nurſe its too late now. This is that damnable Declarati- 


on you cauſed ro be lapt upin an Oath of Ab;urarion againſt my Sovereign the | 


King, aſperſing.him and his whole Line with ſcandalous 1, es: calling him tyrant 


who was the moſt Virtuous mild and loving Prince to his Subje&ts in the 


World 3 Pray fling ſome hor embers on it, an1 make haſt for Mris Murder, 
Mris Rapine, aud my good neighbour Mris Perjury. 

Nw#r(e. I'me gone, here's the Midwife, Mris London is.come forſooth. 

Mris L ondow. Mris Rump howdo yo I pray ? | 

Mris Rump. Oh Mris Londen, help me now or I dye, never did Rwmp en- 
dure ſ@ much ſorrow, with bitter pangs, ſobs and ſighs. Oh, oh I am ready to 
dye, you need nor have ſtaid ſo long; there was no Gates, Portculliſes or Poſts 
ro hinder you, Oh I'me ready to depart ! 


Mris Lonxder. Go, and the Devil go with you, I came but to laugh at chy 
miſery, thou haſt had roo much of my help already, which hath emboldned thee 


_ toplay the Strumpet. 


As ſoon as ſhe had made anend of ſpeaking, in came ruſhing Mrs. Priv:- 
ledge, Mrs. Ordinance, Mrs. Schiſme, Mrs. Sedition, and Mrs. 7 olleration,who 
preſently fell abour their buſineſs : one held her hands, auorher her back, and a 
rhird her members, ſhe being in this grievous agony (having no hopes to ſcape 
withlife, deſired Mrs. Haſlerig to indice a bill co have her pray'd for Jand that 
| to the ſeveral Congregations within 
ir reſpeRive Pariſhes for her ſafe Deliverance; which moſt accurately - 


it be f 
every their 
ſhe penned inform of a Dev/aration,in theſe words following. 


ily ſent by che Lord Mayor 
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The Declaration of Ars. Rump, /y:ing very weak, and in moſt 
griev-us Pangs of Child-bearing; and cannot be 
DELIVERED. 

WW Hatſoever dangers are threatnedor feared, either by the great perplexity 

I am at this preſent in ( or by reaſon of my manifold fins that now in my 
weakneſs lie heavie upon my Conſcience, ) jet I have aſſurance, that if I con- 
feſs and forlake them( as I have no ſuch intention )T ſhall finde mercy. 

Therefore I confeſs and acknowledge ( but not from the bottom of my heart) 
thur for the ſpace of theſe eleven yeers I have been a oft cruell murderer, not 
onely of bodies, bur of ſouls ; that Ihave perjur'd my ſelf, Firſt by my Oath 
of Alegiance, and ſecondly by my Solemn Covenant, wherein (as in Hoſ.1.9.,) 
IT have ſpoken words, ſwearing falſly in making a Covenant ; ringeth up (a- 
oainſt ne) like Hemlock in the fu; rows of the field ; That I have moſt Tray- 
rerouſly betrayed, and murdered my lawful King, the Anointed of the Lood ; 
that I have made Gods Houſe and the Kings Houſe a Des of thieves : that I 
have loved wickedneſs, and practiſed it 3 that no fear hath dehorred ne from 
doing any thing, (4=t Juſtice) that I have Robbed both Cod and the King, and 
havenort feared the one, nor honoured the other : that I have uſed all manner 
of jugolings, Couſenage, contradiftions and Equivocations, that my Religion 
bath been Rayling, Blaſphemy ; Treaſon and Tautaloovies. 

And that I have not only Covered bur by the inſtigation of the Devill, and 
againſt the Lawes of our Soveraign Lord King Chartes , forceably taken, ſtole 
and carried away the Goods and Chatrells of many thouſands of His Majeſties 
Loyall and obedient Subje&ts; that I have made this Canaan of all happineſs, a 
Golgatha, and Fi-1d of Blood ; and have yoaked wy fellow Subjects to the 
Pride , Tiranny and Opprefſion of my own Luſt and Ambirion ; inſtead of 
Reforming 1 have Deformed , and inſtead of repairing I have pulled down ; 
Which hath occaſioned all cheſe miſeries to fall upon me 3 My greateſt grief of 
all being, that I know I have commirred all chis , and much more , but cannor 
Repent for the ſame 3 therefore the ſeverall Miniſters within the Cities of 
London anl V YVeſtminſter, and che lare Lines of Communications , are defired 
upon next Good Friday if I thall not bedelivered before, to keep a day of fein- 
ed Hunuiliation, and Prating; that the heavy judgments that ſo inevitably threa- 
ren me, may be Ceverred : Thar ſo I may come in againeto Rule, Reigne 
and Tyrannize over you , Rump everlaſting , Impoſ.tions, Aſſeſiments and 
Taxations without end, Amen. Your deſputed Friend, Ramp. 

While this was writing Mrs. R#mp grew worſe and worſe , and the vood 
Wives made account ſhe had been d:awing on : therefore Mrs. Privile.{ge itept 
to her and ſpake as follow-th, v:z. 

Mrs. Privileag. Dear Daughter I perceivee by thy Pulſes beating, and ſo 
much blood ſpringing our of my Conſcience into thy Face , thar thou art al- 


molt already as it were dead, and its a queſtion wherher the Child thou now art 


in labour with may come to perfection or no ? or live to receive its Chriſten- 
dome, and though I have upheld thee in all thy Actions, and ſafely brought thee 
from Portſmonth to Londen ; yet thy fins and abominations have been ſo grear 
I cannot delive: thee ſo as to reſtore thee ro thy former power , I adviſe thee 
therefore reſtore what is taken by thy cruel Paws from chy God, thy King, chy 
Neighbour, and repent of thy perjury. 

Whilſt chus ſhe ſpeak the Room was fill'd with ſmoak , over ſpread clear 
with darkneſs, the Candles went our, and terrible thundring were heard, inter- 
mixt with wayling of Catts, howling of Doggs, and barking of Wolves , which 
ſrruck a great rerrour in all her Goffips; Inthe mean time Mrs. Rump brought 
forthan ugly deformed Monſter without a Head , gogeleey'd, blondy hands, 
growing out on both ſides of its devouring panch, under the Belly hung a great 
Bag, and the Feer were like the Feet of a Bear ; thoſe rhat will ſee ic may re- 

air to the Plantation of Fumigoſus call'd Slavonia , where this Brat is gone to 
e nurſ'd with her Coſen Jermine, Mrs. Sequeſtration, who no ſooner departed, 
bur in comes the ſecluded Nurſes. 


Enter Secluded Nurſes ; What's here to do? Is no Room lett ſor us, if not, - 


wee'll make Room by force. 
Nurſe Lenthall. Pray fit down, you'r all Welcome, 

Secluded Nurſes ? Nurſe Lenthall pray read over the Manuſcript of Mrs 
Rump. 

Nurſe Lenthall, Here's an A& againe the line of King Jemes ; an AR for 
ſequeſtring Booth and Lamberts parties. 

Secluded Nurſes, Thoſe As we Vore as Null and Void, we jcdear the 
Road.; ler the next go on where we have left ; and right will take place , the 
purrify'd RKwmp be in a weak Condition, though its ſuppoſ'd wefarr'ed them, 

VVee't make them Leane, and all for ſorrrow ſing 
Themſelves to Hell ; England ſhall bave a King. 
Epilogue. 
Rejozce'Great Brittain now, for King there's none 
Shall Govern thee, but Charles, and he alone 
VVill peace and plenty to this Nation bring, 
VV ho is the Son of Charles thy Martyrd King. . 
The Rum» of Traytors, that did ſore ſo high 
To ſpill the blood of ſacreed Majeſty, 
Are now » Poor whore, ſhees brought a Bed 
Of along tayl, but neither Brains or Head. 
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